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The fellow pictured above (as 1£ you didn't know) is none other than 

the fabulous artist, Frank Frazetta, as the camera sees him. There —> 
is how the artist saw himself in a 1962 self portrait. Throughout this 
magazine you will have the pleasure of seeing a fantastic collection of 
pictures created by Frank Frazetta. Prepare yourself for a frolic of 
fun and fancy and thunderous adventure. We know you will have difficul- 
ty getting past the center page spread...so how would you like to have 
a print of that primitive beauty in 
full color??? With this first issue 
of FRAZETTA we are starting a new fan 
club for collectors and fans of Frank 
Frazetta. And in future issues we will 
devote space for Frazetta fan club mem- 
bers to sound off. To join you simply 
send $2 for the next issue of FRAZETTA 
and we will send you the issue as soon 
as it is published and you will receive 
«your Frazetta Fan Club membership card 
at once. If you want to prove that you 
are a real Frazetta fiend, enclose an 
additional $2 and you will receive the 
primitive beauty gracing our pages in 
full color and fit to be framed. Send 
to address below. 


FRAZETTA #1. Copyright © 1969 by Frank 
Frazetta. Published by Attezarf, P. 0. 
Box 7268, Country Club Station, Kansas 
City, Missouri 64113. 
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DEP m THE MIST AND FOG 
OF AFRICA 15 А LOST LAND А 
LAND REPORTED BY AVIATORS 
— BUT A COUNTRY UNTOUCHED 
BY CIVILIZATION, WHERE 
STRENGTH 15 KING, AND THE 

WEAK DIE OR ARE CONQUERED! 

STRANGE TALES HAVE SEEN 

TOLD OF MASTODONIC MONSTERS 

THAT ROAM THIS MISTY WORLD, 
STORIES OF ARMORED GIANTS 

THAT BATTLE TO THE DEATH 
№ SWAMPY WATERS AND 
WHO ROCK THE EARTH ITSELF 
WITH THE FURY OF THEIR 
COMBAT! YET NO TALE /5 
50 STRANGE AS THAT WHICH 
CONCERNS HIM WHO STROKED 
THE ANCIENT DRUM OF KALLA 
THE CRUEL, WHO ROSE BY 
WIT AND MUSCLE TO THE 
ALTAR OF HARNN, THE MAN 
OF THE OUTER WORLD WHO 

BECAME — 


“KING 


AMIS TALE BEGAN ШШ SJ WISTING AND TURNING HELPLESSLY, THE SIS SHIP 
SOME YEARS AGO, WHEN \ n í 


_HURTLES EARTHWARD, TOWARD THE UNKNOWN... 
THE SANOS OF THE E ed 


SAHARA RAN RED WITH KØ 
THE BLOOD OF ROMMELS 
AFRIKA KORPS, WHEN 
ALLIED AIRPLANES ROARED 
OVER THE GORILLA 
INFESTED JUNGLES, 
CARRYING АЛОО AND --- 
SUPPLIES TO EISEN- 
HOWER AND MONTGOMERY 


E CRASH OF ITS FALL STARTLES THOSE WHO WALK WITH A RUSH THAT SHAKES THE WORLD THE: 
IN. THE el VGIGANTIC LIZARD HURTLES FORWARD. ITS 
+ GIANT JAWS GAFE WIDE, AND CRUNCH! 


AND: 
HE SHAKES 


ONLY HAVE SÆVEN Г ГГ Ç WEAKLY STAGGERING ¡-- 
SHOTS IN THIS 22222 A -<-< THROUGH THE SHAME 

AUTOMATIC... GOT YW ⁄ ` WATERS, ROGER DRUM 

TO MAKE EACH | а ως STRUGGLES TOWARD ORY 

ONE COUNT! JU P LAND... 


/1-1 CAN'T SEEM 
TO THINK...T0 REMEM- 

BER WHO OR-WHERE I AM... 

AS IF I WAS JUST BORN... 

ALMOST LIKE A BABY... 

AND YET...I KNOW 

THIS UNIFORM... AND I 

— HAVE Å GUN... 


== 


LOOMING UP FROM THE JUNGLE GROWTHS. MAIR- / ТНЕУ SURE DON'T à 
MATTED CAVEMEN OF THE PLEISTOCENE ERA BLOCK STAND ON CEREMONY HERE, ` 
‚ THE AVIATORS PATH! ' THEY SEE YOU АМО— WHAM? 
| : —CHARGE IN TO 
WHAT IN KILL YOU! 


FISTS THUDDING HOME LIKE PISTONS, THE FALLEN 
AVIATOR FIGHTS BACK... BUT THE FORCE OF NUMBERS 
OVERWHELMS HIM I 


LIKE FIGHTING A 
PACK OF GORILLAS! ἘΞ 
TOO STRONG FOR ME! 
GOING DOWN... 
BLACKING OUT... 


балв THE JUNGLE DEPTHS AMD ACROSS Foe TWO WEEKS, ROGER DRUM LIVES THE LIFE CEA | 
A MEADOW, THE APELIKE CREATURES CARRY Равно CAVEMAN. BUT AG ME WORKS WITH HIS 
LOGE DRUM, AND THEY MOVE UPWARDS, TO | \CAPTORS HE ALERT MND /S BUSY (τας GONG 


THE GAVE HOMES OF THE: CLIPS DWELLERS, Αμ GONG 
а ; ; 
FROM NOW, WHEN THE 
# MOON 15 AT ITS FULL! 
AND YET, THEY TREAT 
ME ALMOST AS 
ONE OF THEM... 


Witw EVERY LAST OUNCE OF STRENG ANO BY THAT TIME, 
HE CAN SUMMON UR THE AVIATOR ILL LOSE MYSELF DEEP IN 
PUSHES THE CLIPFEIDE LADDERS THESE MISTY JUNGLES f 
AWAY: FORPLING THEM OVER 70 THE 

$ 5 


IT'LL TAKE /EM 
N/A LONG TIME TO 

Å - CLIMB DOWN HERE, 

WITHOUT THESE 


ДМИ TO THE. YOUNES AVIATOR, A HUNTING | AS SILENT AS THOSE OF THE TIGER, THREE | 
PARTY ARRIVES AT THE CLIPES AND L ew VEMEN TAKE AP THE SUYEGUT ъа 1 
А LADDER 70 THE CAVE HOMES... ; 


4! KILL «IM 
RIGHT IN JUNGLE! 
NOT WAIT FOR ` 

NEW а 


WE GO AFTER ) MOON! 
HIM! ee 


OM “OM! THREE 
OF THEM! GUESS I 
COUNTED MY CHICKENS 
BEFORE THEYD HATCHED! 
BUT I'VE A LITTLE SUR- 
PRISE OF MY OWN FOR 
YOU GENTLEMEN... 


. 
( | sa NÅ 
ed) 


uM 


D 


š IT'S YOU OR ME— 
YOU'RE AND I LIKE LIFE А 
WELCOME LITTLE TOO MUCH TO 


d ! WHEN THEY FIND 
PALLA =! BUM μον m YOU THREE... IF 


THEY EVER DO... 
MAYBE THEY'LL 
THINK TWICE 

ABOUT COMING 
AFTER ME... 


Some AWAY Å FRE OF TALL, CLEAR-EYED MEN MOVE 
EASILY ALONG A TWISTED. PATH LEADING DOWNWARD 
INTO THE MISTY VALLEY... 


ae 
y GUN... ONLY 


THREE SHOTS LEFT! 
MUST MAKE MYSELF 


А MAN! Βυτ-- 
BUT HE IS NO CAVE- 
МАМ! НЕ-НЕ LOOKS 

LIKE ONE OF US! 

PERHAPS THERE ' 

ARE MORE 

ENEMIES THAT 

WE OF SHAREEN 
MUST FACE! 
FSI 


W A ROPE TWISTED FROM JUNGLE LIANA S, ME SWOOPS 

LIKE 4 DARTING FALCON EM. THE JUNGLE TREL 

SNATCHING 175 FREY FROM TP E SARE ДОЛУ 
ITSEL 


NAY, ER LONG- 

FANGS! LET THE 

RABBIT RUN A FEW 
MORE DAYS! 


WE MUST TAKE NO CHANCES! THE 
MEN AND WOMEN OF SHAREEN ARE 
50 FEW IN NUMBER 
DARE NOT BE SEEN B 

OTHER ENEMIES! 


БЕР 


ALONE IN THE JUNGLE, ROGER 
CUM SETS TO WORK, CHOOSING 
AN SAPLING FOR ITS STRENGTH, 


A BOW AND ARROWS— 

AND HOURS OF LONG 
PRACTICE-WILL 

DO THE TRICK! 


THROUGH THE SILENCE OF THE MISTY LAND. 
—A WOMANS SCREAM RINGS LOUD! A 


LESS. 


THAN HALF A MILE AWAY, IN THE HIGH RIDGES | 


OF THE VALLEY TWO SCORE CAVEMEN FALL ОМА 
LITTLE PARTY OF THE VALLEY PEOPLE... 


THE HAIRLESS 
ONES! KILL 
KILL THEM ALL! 


HE SLEW THEM 
FROM A DISTANCE 4 
— JUST WITH 
TINY STICKS! 


COME AND. GET 

ΕΜ, BOYS! I 

HAVE PLENTY 

OF ÅRROWS 

FOR ALL OF 
You! 


SAVE THE 
WOMAN ! 
SHE WILL 
ВЕ MINE ! 


YOUR KIND MANHANDLED ME 
WHEN I FIRST LANDED HERE. 


NOW IT'S MY TURN TO SHOW 
т YOU AAY Mi 


RELEASE THE GIRL! | WHO 
DO AS 1 SAY, PEOPLE OF THE CLIFFS / RAN AWAY! 
— OR I WILL KILL WITH THE 


SE μάλα” ү 


INTO THE 
TREE — 
KILL HIM! 


SHARP STICKS? 


SHE'S SCARED TO | 
DEATH! CAN'T BLAME 
HER VERY MUCH. 

A WILD LAND LIKE 

THIS IS NO 

PLACE FORA 


ELL ING AND PANTING, 


GO BACK AND TELL 
YOUR KIND THAT TLL 
ВЕ HERE ~= WAITING 

7 FOR THEM... 
ANY_ TIME THEY 
WANT TO TASTE 
THE BITE OF 
THE SHARP 

STICKS! 


| 70 THE ANCIENT RUINS OF THE FORGOTTEN CITY 
OF SHAREEN GOES PHA. АМО THE MEN OF HER AUNT 
ING PARTY WHO ARE LEFT... 


T WILL GATHER 
MANY MEN! WE 
Шү WEE RE 4 ' : M. THE MAN 
Ñ " NR ў WHO SLAYS FROM, 
HURLS THE SHARP / seat ὃν : ) Å a A Distance! ! 
STICKS THAT i > : - 2 ues : 


С MEANWHILE... С тъ. WARN THE 


9 VALLEY PEOPLE. THEY Y σασί 
Я / THE cave PEOPLE ΝΡ WILL BE GLAD OF MY E) 
Е 174 
| il MANEN I DONT KNOW THEIR Y THERE IS ΤΗΕ 
: LANGUAGE ... PERHAPS 


- HIM ALIVE - 
AND UNHURT! 


” THEY AREN'T THRONG : ; VA J TLL SHOW THE > 
THEIR SPEARS, SO TH в y fia © С) CAVEMAN ARMY TO 


DON'T WANT TO P КУ " HER. SHE'LL UNDER” - 
ME. I'LL HAVE TO TACKLE f€ % И LEAP 2 STAND, AND CALL 


THIS PROBLEM FROM À a ο Ши ВА OFF HER 2 FIGHTING, 4 
' IN THE TREES. 
THEN, dt 
UNFASTENIMO [9 3 
ASS 
IT COMING 
DOWNWARD = 
a Ἵν 


EASY, PRINCESS! DON'T LLEY...2 ۹ 
FF YOUR TROLLEY! UNDERSTAND THOSE CAVE- 
IT OT UNDER- | MEN, BABY! THEY ARENT 
HEADING THIS WAY rop 


TWISTING MOUNTAIN TRAILS, a STRETCHES OF 
ANCIENT VOLCANIC STONE, ROGER DRUM LEADS THE 1 
OF THE zer ... UNTIL HE BREAKS QUT INTO A CLEARING, 

WHERE AN ANCIENT DRUM GLEAMS BRIG 


YOURE SAYING, BABY, 
E 
AWAY FROM THE ) ËL | BUT IM GOING TO ' 
VALLEY MEN! UP THE ANCIENT ] GIVE THAT THING 
GOD OF EVIL! А SANG = JUST 
TO SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS. 


S THE ECHOES DIE OUT, CAVE PEOPLE AND PHA 


A 
LSTARE AT SOMETHING LOOMING GIGANTIC ABOVE 
ROGER DRUM’S HEAD! THEIR SCREAMS DROWN = 
τεῷ THE THUNDER OF THE BAUG DRUM! 


rr i 


THE AVIATOR AROUND! TOWERING HIGH ABOVE 
AIM EMERGING FROM THE LABYRINTHINE 
DEPTHS OF THE CAVE BEHIND THE DRUM... 


7 


| SNAKE— 


THE FATHER 
OF ALL 
SNAKES! 


KILL IT— 
SOMEHOW! 


EOPLE CAN 
DOW WARD I 


NO GOOD ! 
ARROWS DON'T 


WITH THE SNAKES FANGS 
BEFORE HIS VERY EVES, A/S 
LAST BULLET REACHES /75 
RESTING PLACE =AND WITHA 
FRIGHTFUL MSS, THE GIGANTIC 
SERPENT WRITHES IN DEATH... 


ж 


THUN'DA == 
LORD OF THE MAGIC 
DRUM! THUN'DA -- 
WHO KILLED THE SNAKE 
THAT SURROUNDS THE 
WORLD! THUN'DA 
— KING OF THE 
LOST LANDS! 


V ROGER DRUM, wes 
FORTH TO BE KNOWN 


OF THE CAVES... ! 


